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one of the aides I rode on under the impression that
headquarters were behind us, until we got lost in the
labyrinth of paths running about the forest, and we
lay down under a tree to rest and wait for the staff
to overtake us. Here one of the perianiks found
us and brought us to the Prince, who had gone
ahead on a blind road, with half a dozen perianiks,
two or three sirdars, and the diplomats. He had
tried to show his knowledge of the country and lost
his way; so, coming to a pretty dell which took his
fancy, he ordered a halt and preparations to pass the
night, and there we found him.

We had no tents; the rendezvous for the night
had been at Tupani, several miles from where we
were, and the division commanders were with the
men and had no communication with us. "We had
eaten an early breakfast, and had brought no food;
the only blankets were those of the Prince. The
perianiks gathered wood and made a fire, round
which we gathered, for the night set in sharp, it
being the middle of September in a high mountain
country. One of the men had taken the precaution
to put two or three pieces of bread in his haversack
before starting, and this was divided between us,
and I made my supper on this and some wild plums
I found growing there. Later the men went out to
forage and found a farmhouse, where they got straw
and milk, with a little sheep's-milk cheese. The
proprietress, aroused by the invasion, came down on
us in a veritable visitation, furious at our burning
her wood. She abused the Prince and all the com-